
This Hi^ory of 

5mlr isroyLord. 

Roan my throne. Well, I will baclcchitn 
Ara^bt»'Eyyff<i«fe,-bid3«r/er leade himforth intothe Paiki, 
'L»dji But heareyou,my Lord. 

. What fayft thou, my Lady ? 

L*» W hat is it carries you away ? 

//«r. Why,my horfc(my loHc)my horfev 
L<*.Out you mad-hcaded ape^a weczcl hath not fuch a dcalc 
of ipleene,as you are toft with. In fayth ilc know yourbufines, 
Harry jihK I wil:I feare, my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his titlc,and hatbfent for you to line his cnterpri»c,but if you 
Hot. So far afoot, I ihall be weary, loue. (goe, 

L <». Come, come, you Parraquito, anfwer mce direftly vnto 
this queftion that 1 Ihall aske: in ftythile breakethy little fin- 
ger ,Hrfrr/,and ifthou wilt not tell me all things true* 

Hot. A way, away ,you ttifler,louc;I loue thee not j 
1 care not for thee, this is no world 

To play with mammcts,and to tilt with lips. 

We muft haue bloody nofes,and crackt crowncs. 

And paffe them currant too: gods me my horle. 

W hat faift thou A'4re,whac wouldft thou hauc with me ? • 
La. Dee you not loue me? doe you not indeede ? 

W cll,doc not then? for fince you loue me not, 

J will not lone my fclfc. Doc you not loue me ? 

Nay, tell me, if you fpeake in ieft, or no ? 

Come,wilt thou fee me ride ? ■ 

And when lama horfe-backc, I will fweare, 

I loue the infinitely .But harkc you Kattt 
I muft not hauc you henceforth queftion me 
Whither I goc; nor rcafon whereabout.- ' ' “ 

whither Imuft,T muft; and to conclude, ' ' ‘ 
Thiseuening muft Ilcaue you, gciitlc 
I know you wife, but yet no (farther wife, 

Thenfl4/»-)r pfrei/j wife. Conftant you are, 

Butycra womatt, audforfecrecie, ,, 

-N» Lady clofcTjfbrJ will beleciie, ‘ 

Thou V, ilt not vttcr what thou doft not know i 

And ft) far yvill I truft thee, gcntl® XWi* ■ 







Uem^ tba Fourth* 

£4.How (b far? 

Hot. Not an inch furthcr;but harkeyou K4te^ 

Whither I go, thitherihallyougoctoo: 

Today will I fet fdrwardjto morrow you : 

Will thiscontent you ^4te? 

X, 4. It muft of force. Exeunt* 

Enter Prince and Pojnet ., , 

'pnnee. Ned^ preihcecomeoutof that fat roomc, and lend 
mce thy hand to laugh a little. 

‘Ptf/. Wherchaft beenc,W4//? 

Prin, W'ith three or fburc Logger- heads, atpojigft three or 
foure-fcorcHogs-heads. Ihjue founded the very b«^e firing of 
Humility. Sirra, I ain fwornc brother toa lesfii of Drawcr«s,and 
can call them all by their Cbriftian names, as T*tx, tck.t 

Fraue/s ; they take italready vpoa their iaiuaaon , thatthongh 
I be Prince oSwdes^ytx. I am the King ®f Conrtefie^ and tel! mee 
flatly, I am not proud tacky like Falfiafe ; but a Corinthian^ a 
Lad of metall,a good Boy ( by the Lord lb they call mee ) and 
whan lam King di En^and^ I ftiall commandall the good 
Lads in £<»f?cfee4/>.They call drinking deepe, dying Scarlet ;and 
when you breathe in your watring, they cry {iem, and bid you 
play i t ofF.To conclude , I am fo good aprofici erit in one quar- 
ter ofan bourc, that I can drinke with any Tinli^r in his owne 
Language during my life.I will tell thee, 3 ^ thou baft loft 
much honor , that thou wert not with taec in this adion ; bur 
fwcet Hed ; tofwceten which nameof Kcd , I giuc thee this 
penniworth of Sugar,clapt cuen now into my hand by an v.ider- 

Jmkcr,one that neuerfpake other Engliflr in his life, then 8 

Inilliflgs and <.pence,and Ton are rteUeme . witbtbis llirill ad* 
Qi^iOi^tHn$»^4Hon frySkoreapint ofEaflardin the Half ntaoHy 
orlo.But2^*-if,^odriuc away time till F4/^4/e come, I picthec 
docthouftandinfomcby-roomc, while I queftio r my puny 
what end^hc gaue me the Sugar, and do ncuer leaue 

Hornes. Francis, 

. Poineu Francis, 

n,anon firj looke dovvn into the pomegranat, Kalfe^ 
^ i Prince. 
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